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As it uill be eafily conceived that the following Sheets are de- 
figned for the Study, and not the Pulpit, the Author hopes there 
needs no Apology on that Accaunt, It is a juvenile Performance, 
and, at leaſt, well intended; and he humbly ſubmits himſelf to the 
Candeur of his Readers for an Excuſe of every Inaccuracy. 
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Po AIM CxIX. Verſe 71. 


—— I is good for me that I have been afflited, 


that I might learn thy flatutes. 


E RE burns the fervent zeal, the God-like love 
dy Of that moſt charming, that coeleſtial bard, 

&& Whoſe heart with his ador'd Jehovah's held 

IS Cloſe and endearing union! Here ſhine 

Fair inſpiration's ſweet peculiar graces ! 

Here glows the heart (tho' ſwell'd with forrow's tide) 

That breath'd ſoft raptures of becoming pray'r ; - 

That tun'd high extaſies of gen'rous praiſe, 


And burn'd with undiſſembled love to God! 
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Hark, how the facred choiriſter begins 

His animating ſtrains! * << Supremely bleſt 
Are they who tread fair virtue's paths, and walk 
In that delightful and unerring road, | 
Which God points out to man! ſupremely bleſt 
Who keep his great commands; whoſe heart is knit 
To their-belov'd Creator's ! ”— Thus he fires 

The good man's warmeſt zeal ! thus elevates 

His nobleſt views! Till with tranſition ſweet, 
Eaſy, and natural he paſſes on, 

With humble, but with ardent ſuit ſincere, 

T' invoke th' Almighty's never-failing aid; 

To prompt him on the ſtage of life; to guide 
His ſteps thro* earth's alluring paradiſe; 

To kindle; in his breaſt that ſplendid lamp, 
That lights the road t' unutterable bliſs, 

In what coeleſtial, and pathetic ſounds 

Does this ſweet harmoniſt of heav'n attune 

His voice © Throughout all numbers abſolute,” 
How gratefully he ſwells his notes of praiſe 
For ſuch endearing mercy, grace, and love 
Vouchfaf'd, as fix upon his breaſt the ſeal 
Of endleſs peace! and with what firm reſfolye 
His ſteady heart is r to retain 

The ſtamp divine. !— + Thy ſtatutes I will keep; 
Forſake me not, my rigbteous judge! 
How too does this high-favour” d proſelyte 

Of God, all bath'd in ſorrow-ſoothing tears 
Infectious, catch our ſympathiſing hearts, 

Blunt ſatyr's keeneſt edge on the reflex 

Of paſt egregious crimes, and lure the mind 


* Pſalm cxix. verſes 1ſt and 2d. + Palm cxix, 8, 


To 
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To give him joy of reformation l-——— 
Behold the zealous convert now excel 
In mercy, grace, and truth, the ſacred train 
Of amiable virtues! See him wrapft 
In meditation's higheſt ſtrains ! ' Behold £ | 
Him plead, with heav'nly ire, 'gainſt vice's, ſhape 
Deform'd; exclaim againſt her pois'nous touch, 
And pour out floods of penitential grief | | 
Hear him confeſs ſpontaneous: the pow'r _ 
Of ſin's alluring, baleful charms * which, erſt, 
Until affliction, with her hand benign, 
Had ſtampt him for her pupil, captive led 
His ſteps enchanted ; and behold him now 
(Tho' toſs'd in all the agonies of woe). 
To God's juſt will reſign'd; and hear him bleſs _ : 
The ſmarting rod, the gracious inſtrument, | 
The kind beheſt of heaven ;- ſoft whiſp'ring thus ; i | 
+ Know, welcome, much admired ſaint! to taſte | | j 
Affliction's bitter, falutary cup, a 9 
Is drinking draughts of providential love; 
Draughts that can quench the raging fire of luſt, | | 
Can lull th' impafſion'd ſoul to reſt, and teach | 
Thee to embrace the ſtatutes of thy God, 


* 


Deign then, Urania, from thy heav'nly ſeat, 
Or if a worthier name delight thee more, 
Thou bleſſed 8SpIRIT of th' ETERNAL Gop! 
Deign from thy ſacred dwelling to inſpire 
Thy ſuppliant vot'ry; with thine hallow'd fire 
Touch the young preacher's lips; but rather far 
His mind irradiate, while he ſtrives to ſing : 


* Pſalm cxix. 67, + See the text. 
| | (Tho? 
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(Tho' too unſkill'd to tread poetic ſoil) 

1. That temp 'ral evil is by heav'n defign'd 
For man's eternal meed; and hence infer 

2. That he is ſtrictly bound to acquieſce ;— 
To acquieſce ?—rejoice | give thanks! adore! 
1. Since man's firſt diſobedience, and the taſte 
Of that delicious, but deſtructive fruit, 

Which on our general mother did incur, 

With her too fond believing mate, and all 
Their hapleſs race, the penalty denounc'd | 

By wrath divine and juſt, —grief, labour, pain, 
And all the peſtilential ſtreams that flow 
From that initial ſource, deluge the earth. 

But ſay why peſtilential ?—fprung from guilt, 
The fountain-head of woe :—but by : th' OY. 
Out of juſtice and mercy infinite, 

(Both weigh'd in even ſcale)” ſent to remind 
Him of his ſtate deprav'd,—to turn his eye 
Inward, —to make him feel himſelf, —confeſs 
His own degen'rate nature, and N 
The merits of his Cu AIG T= 


When high-flown ine Few ws adudy plumes, 
With ev'ry glitt'ring toy to captivate 
The fight, how threat'ning comet-like ſhe ſhines 1. 
Her darling oft debauches with her charms, 
And lures him from his beſt and ſureſt mark, 
The advent of eternity, When crown'd | 
With halcyon days, ſet up in high parade, 
Adorn'd with honours, bloom'd with ev'ry bliſs, 
When thus weave built our airy neſt on high, 
n with the gentleſt gales) how apt to ſay; 
Come let's enjoy each ſublunary bliſs, 


* Apocrypha, Book of Wiſdom, ii. 6, 7, 8. 
> | 
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And graſp the preſent Aweets of life; come ne 5 


The mantling juices of the cheerful grape, 14G you Trent, 
And pour ſweet odours,” till ſatietß : | 15:62 wid yl 
Hath drown'd all reliſh: let no vernal flow'r To 300701720 T 
Eſcape ; our mirth let freſheſt roſe-buds crown,” : 5k 
Thus do the glitt ring ſcenes of life 3 i 
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Ideas gay, and ſwarms; of images 
Fantaſtic, which, like inſects numberiels,- 
Croud the warm breeze, and flutter in — ſun; 
But in dark, low'ring, and inclement ſkies, 
Diſperſe and are no more. 
0 loſt to truth, 
And virtue's charms! loſt "_ the happy ſenſe 5 LT 
Of bleſt futurity! who . away | trolooft wad L 
Their golden hours in ' vain” delights, are Hull's 
In lux'ry's ſofteſt lap, and calmly flott 
On pleaſure's dimpling . ſtreams,” 'diſtinguith'd high 
With heaven's choiceſt gifts; and yet forget. 
Ingrate ! that ſpring from whence their bleſſings flow e ; 
As groves . adorn'd with vernal leaves, exclude _ 
Hyperion's eye, to whoſe prolific! rays 
They owe their beauteous verdant dreſs. . o 20 
@ 21£900 'Dvvitnice!: e to abed 0 
Let fortune turn her ſcales, and that of TY; Ka 
Fly upwards, airy light, with all her train 
Of ſhadowy titles, gewgaws, empty names, 2 
Weigh'd down, in adverſe ſcale, by troubles, pain, 
Or dire diſeaſe; and mark the bleſt event. 
Theſe powerful teachers, on whoſe tongue divine 


- 


Perſuaſion dwells, gay fortune's idle found ' 

Diſclaim, contemn ; a -nobler patroneſs | Alg: 
They boaſt, the faireſt goddeſs of the ſkies 
No fabled, airy phantom of the brain 


C re But 


. 
But breathes coeleſtial ſpirit; and her nane 
Is—PRrRoviDENCE., Theſe faithful mien H 
By her commiſſion, will preſent to man 
The mirrour of himfelf ; wherein he ſees 
The ſwell'd account of num'rous' vices 'paſt: 
Hence ſorrow wounds his guilty: heart, as ploughs 
Th' obdurate ſoil, -weeping repentance: pours 
Her ſoft'ning ſhow'rs,.— fair heavenly virtue ſows 
Her precious ſeed, —and bleſt eternity 
At length her bounteous harveſt yields. 


; Obſerve 


The pattiarchs of old! till ſorrem piere'd' 1 | 


Their ſteeled hearts, and Joſeph's rigor ſtruck 
Into their breaſts compunction deep,” paſt ills 
Remain'd neglected and forgot; but kind 

Affliction taught this mutual intercourſe ; 

* „ Guilty we are indeed as to our brother, 

In that we faw_ the. anguiſh of his ſoul, 

When he beſought us, and we wou'd not hear; 
And therefore are involved in this diſtreſs,” — 
Not fo that + Sophiſt's pupils, I who indulge 
On beds of iv'ry, and delicious meats ; 

Who to the viol chaunt ſymphonious ſounds, 
And grateful inſtruments of muſic fit; | 
Who quaff the luſcious, but the baneful, ſweets 
Of Bacchus' cup, and from chief ointments pour 
Coſtly perfumes ;—they mourn not Joſeph's grief. 
Thus does proſperity, like glaring day, | 

Put out unnumber'd heav'nly lights; eclipſe 

Fair reaſon's rays, and fairer virtue's charms 
Obſcure,—ſad havock ! ſocial and divine: 


„Gen. li, 21, + Epicurus. t Amos vi. 4, 52 6. 


Whilſt 
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, Whilſt our calamities are friends; excite 
Compaſſion's ſweet endearing charms ; the foil 
That virtue loves; bring back neglected time; 
By grace, lay hold on preſent time improv'd ; 
By grace, predeſtine future virtuous deeds ; 

By grace, predeſtine everlaſting bliſs. 


Little do they, for whom proud fortune ope's 
Her golden cheſt, and ſmiling plenty pours 
Her choiceſt ſtores, reflect on the ſad ſtate _— 
Of wretched Lazarus ;—of thouſands bent 
Beneath heart-galling loads ;-—whilſt they their funds 4 
Exhauſt in ſelfiſh luxury; embrace | 
The guilty joys of life; or proſtrate fall, 1 
Adore, and idolize the golden god. . 


Behold yon ſhady, roſeate, noon-tide bower 
Open to pamper'd vice! ſee how for him 
The fragrant woodbines mix their amorous folds f 
Roſes and jeſſamine for him diffuſe 
"Their balmy ſweets; for him th' Arabian gales 
Diſpenſe their rich perfumes ; whilſt Gallia's hills 
Their juice nectareous yield; and Albion fair 
Spreads her ambroſial fruits. Nor does his heart : 
Pay tribute due to heav'n; that ſacred name , 
IIl. ſuits unhallow'd lips. Yet buxom health 
(Fair queen of ev'ry ſublunary bliſs) 
Smiles on his roſy cheek; yet fame reſounds 
His grand exploits, and puffs him to the world, 
With all the honours of an empty name, 


Now change the ſcene, and view yon humble ſhed 
Where drooping, ſolitary virtue lies 1285 
Abandon'd 
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Abandon'd and forlorn: no arm- ſuſtains 

Her penſive head reclin'd ; no friend to ſooth 
Her griefs, or ſympathize her wrongs; to pour 
The healing balm of comfort on her breaſt 
Or drop the tender tear; but ſcorn inſtead, 
Diſdain, and high-fluſh'd inſolence, inſult 

Her injur'd name. Yet patient and reſign'd 
To heav'n's juſt will, with noble confidence, 
(Like that Chaldzan, for his patience fam'd, 
And heav'nly reſignation) thus reſolves; 


* Ev'n on that mighty arm, which ſtrikes the blow, 


The arm that ſlays me, I wall ever nd * 


O thou, who thus permitt ſt th gas ſcale 
Of joy, and grief, to riſe or fall; and doſt _ 
Ordain, for gracious ends, that man ſhould mourn! 
O Thou, whoſe eye all-ſeeing, nought can G 
Thou dread Jehovah! or deceive thine heart 
Omniſcient: wilt thou not at laſt repay. 

For wrongs ſuſtain'd, and honours falſely placd? | 
Shall good and evil travel to the land, 

Without diſtinction juſt, and due reward, i 19 
Where night eternal reigns?-—No, no! the time 
Will come, when vice, with all her guilty train, 
Pride, luſt, and tyranny, ſhall fink appall'd; 

And virtue, long dejected and oppreſs'd,. 

The patient offspring of afflicting heav'n, 

Shall weep no more; ſhall raiſe her drooping head; 
Spring from affliction's ſoft irriguous ſoil, _ 

And be tranſplanted. to the land of bliſ ?: 
To that rich land ene  provigence 


* Job. xiii. 1 5, See che former part. 


Ordains 
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Ordains her faithful vot'ries ; thither led, 

From her direction, by affliction's hand. 

And is affliction then the bitter ſource | 

Of- heav'nly ſweets? Can ſhe bequeath her ſons 
That bright elyſium where Jehovah fits 

Thron'd inacceſſible; and where around 
Thouſands of angels, his inceſſant choir, 

Join their melodious ſongs, and with ſweet voice 
Extol their Maker's praiſe ?—By GRACE ſhe can: 
Go aſk the ſacred page: * Bleſt is the man 
Whom thou chaſtiſeſt, Lord, and doſt inſtruct 
Out of thy ſacred law!” And thus again 
Speaks an illuſtrious, animated faint ; 

+ © Th' almighty father chaſtens whom he loves, 
And ſcourgeth ev'ry ſon whom he receives :” 
And thus;—# © Our light and momentary pains 
Shall work out for us an eternal weight 

Of pure, ſubſtantial, and tranſcendent bliſs.” 


How oft adverſity, ſeverely kind, 
(When other tir'd expedients fail) diſpels 
Th' impending clouds our fiery paſſions raiſe 
From earthly, ſenſual, groſs purſuits; diſcerns 
The real eſtimate of things; which none 
Yet, unafflicted, ever knew; and lifts 
Our thoughts, where true, ſubſtantial, laſting joys 
Are only to be found! She, like a friend, 
Faithful and honeſt, open, | undiſguiſ'd, 
Pulls off the maſk from our infirmities ; 
Diſcovers vice in all her painted charms; . 
Warns us to ſhun her ſoothing, Syren ſmiles; 
And lean on virtue as our firm ſupport. 


* Pſalm xciv. 12, + Heb. xii, 6. + 2 Cor. iv. x9. 
D Enlighten'd 


ty 


Enlighten'd ty her beams, we gain new \ pow ON 


Confeſs the empty vanities” of life, | 
Thank heav'n for providential | GRACE, adore 


REDEEMING Love, and calmly meditate 


On future joys. Behold then here difplay'd 

The goodneſs of th' all-gracious God I— Of Him, 
Who, like a parent kind when moſt ſevere, 

His much regretted, but beloved ſon 

(Deaf to the charmer reaſon's voice, and till 

More charming virtue's) wakes from his gay dreams 
Of happineſs miſcall'd; — ſtrikes where he loves; 
And makes him ſmart to give him joy for ever. 
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Look on the tow'ring pigmies of the wack! 
Whom fame has toſs'd above th' inferior claſs 
Of mortals; on whoſe brows proſperity 
Her freſheſt roſes ſhow'rs ;-—how many ſuch, 
Who lull'd in wanton eaſe, or ſoaring high, 
In all the pride and worthleſſneſs of pomp, 
Anticipating future bliſs, pronounce- 

* To- morrow's joys the ſiſters of to- day, 
And to be crown'd with more abundant charms!“ 
When lo!—an unexpected ſtroke deſcends ; 
Deſcends from an almighty arm; defign'd 

By ſacred wiſdom, graciouſly ſevere, 

I' unfold the gay, the flatt'ring ſcenes. of life; 

To low'r their height, and cruſh their blooming er 
Thus ſignally depreſs'd by a reverſe 

Of fortune, or ſome dire calamity, 

Or rather ſay, interpoſition kind 

Of Providence divine, — * They: know themſelves,— 


. 


* Iſaiah lvi. latter part of ver. 12. | 
+ I'vos gezule, noſce teipſum, i. e. know thyſelf was a memorable ſaying of 
Solon, one of the ſeven wiſe-men' of Greece, ind an Athenian law-giver, 


3 Are 


| L 33), 
Are fick of gaudy life, with fome regret 
| Retire from a deluſive world, grow calm, — 
Ponder the paſt, —applaud victorious! flight, — 
Repent,—and brighten. ev © ponder ſoene. | 


Hail, then, thou pag. of indulgent heav nl 
Sent by thy gracious author to reclaim” * - 
The ſinner from his ' foul miſdeeds; to fave 
Him finking in the tide of luxury; 
Wean him from idle tranſitory joys; 
And leave him difincumber'd in the view 
Of that unknown, but promis'd land of bliſs, 
Where thou ſhalt never tread ; albeit of worth 
And import great in this abandon'd age; 
High heav'n's ſweet beheſt, kind AEFLICTION, bail — 
Tis thine, thou ſober Iris of the ſkies, 
Fair virtue's choiceſt, immemorial friend, 
And vice's everlaſting foe! Tis thine, 
Commiſhon'd by a higher pow'r, to ſeize 
The bloody homicide ;—to pull ambition 
From his towering height; — to plead againſt 
The harlot's faſcinating tongue, —think down 
Her guilty charms, - and fly . her fond embrace ;— 
*Tis thine to baffle ſmooth-tongu'd treachery ; 
And winding fraud, with all her artful wiles; — 
To melt the flinty heart; — to ope' the hand 
(Strange truth) of griping avarice ;—and heal 
The wounds of violated friendſhip ;—Thine 
To curb the vile blaſphemer's lip, whoſe wit 
Prophane gainſt heav'n's impenetrable walls 
Dare point his weak attack, If deaf to thee, 
Perſuaſive Rhetorician ! thoſe involy'd 
In black deſpair, with execrations loud 
Shall mourn their fatal birth; when the ſhrill trump 
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Of God, with ſolemn and imperial ſound, 
At the laſt grand, important, awful day, 
Shall bid the grave's cold tenants to awake 
Out of the ſlumber of unnumber'd years, 
And ſummon all the nations of the earth 
* To ſtand before the judgment- ſeat of Chriſt ; ” 
O how will thoſe, on that deciſive day, 714 
Lament their dear-bought joys! How will they curſe 
The madneſs of their guilt! or ſhrink aghaſt; 
While their much-injur'd and incenſed judge 
Pronounces ſentence irreverſible ; — _ 
+ * Depart, ye curſed fiends, into the fire, 
Which inextinguiſhable burns, prepar'd 
For th' arch-apoſtate, and his horrid crew. : 
Then ſhall affliction's pupils, that ere-while 
Sunk under famine's griping paw, or lay 
Neglected in the ſhade of cold contempt, 
(Like bright'ning Phoebus after April ſhow'rs) 
Burſt thro the cloud that long eclips'd their charms, 
And hear their Saviour's vivifying call ; —— 
+ © Come, bleſſed children of my Father's care, 
Poſſeſs the happy realms for you ordain'd 
| From the foundation of the world!! 


Reaſon, religion, ſcripture, all conſpire 
To ratify the ſolemn truths I ſing. 
O that with awful rapture they may ſtrike 
Each Chriſtian's ear, and reach each Chriſtian's heart! 
So haply ſhall he ſcape th' eternal doom 
Of unrepenting vice; and reign at laſt 
With heav'n's all-glorious and immortal king. 


* 2 Cor. v. former part of verſe 1o. + Matt. xxv. 41. 1 Mat. xxv. 34. 
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W ELCOME again, Urania, to the ſhades 

Where ſacred contemplation dwells, and where 
Her ſolemn fiſter Silence calmly reigns ; 

Save that the feather'd choir, gay harmoniſts | _ 

Attune theſe trembling fruit-tree-tops, whoſe notes 

In ſweetly varied numbers flow; but made 

By thy moſt charming and coeleſtial airs 

Far more harmonious, and more pleaſing far 

To him who ſtill invokes. thee to direct 

His ſerious ſong ; ; Whilſt he aſſays to prove 

That man, in all the varying ſcenes of life, 

s ſtrictly bound to acquielce, “ —teſign 

To heav'n's juſt will,. — “ rejoice, — give thanks. —adore.“ 


Mortal! whoe'er thou art, who doſt complain 
That Providence divine, with partial hand, 
Deals out her bleſſings to the ſons of men; 0 
And mourn'ſt thy ſcanty ſhare; — tell me how mack. 
Thou meriteſt of heaven's lib'ral ſtore? 
Weigh well thy own deſerts; and ſay, what pow'r 
Was that, that introduc'd thee on the ſtage 
Of life? that breath'd into the mortal maſs 
(A curious frame) that particle divine, 
Thy precious ſoul? Thy tender infant years 
What arm ſuſtain'd? Who led thee on the path 
Of youth? How waſt thou ripen'd into man ? 
By what renown'd Apollo waſt thou taught 
To ſoar on Pegaſean wing? to trace 
Proud ſcience' mazy ſteps? or to explore 


Dame 
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Dame nature's ſecret ſprings? What artiſt's hand, 
With ſymmetry proportion'd and exact, 

Form'd that corporeal clay? thoſe organs fair 
Attun'd ſymphonious, where no diſcord reigns ? 
Who caſt thy preſent happy lot ; and fix'd 

Thee in that rich, luxurious ſoil, where ſtreams 
Of amber flow? where rolls Pactolus' tide, 

And plenty guſhes from a thouſand ſprings ? 


Did fortune, think'ſt thou, or did phantom chance 


Omnipotent ? — Miſtaken mortal, no! — 

It is thy gracious, and all. bounteous God, 
'Tis that omnific, pow'rful word, that call'd 
Light out of darkneſs, and from chaos rude 
Created all theſe glorious works, —thyſelf 
His own ſimilitude expreſs, — tis he 


Who ſhow'rs theſe bleſſings on thine head; ingrate ! 


And doſt thou ſtill tax partial providence ? 
Poor in abundance, doſt thou ſtill complain? 
« Deep in rich paſture,” doſt thou thirſt for more ? 
And grudge the giver of his gifts? — Vain man! 
Preſume not heav'n to biaſs, but receive, 
With gratitude and benediction meet, | 
Thine undeſerved ſhare of bliſs; his name 
With ſongs of praiſe, and hallelujahs loud 
Extol ; his word in living lines“ inſcribe 
Upon the table of thy glowing heart; 
Who gives thee all things richly to enjoy 
And fills with treaſures of delicious taſte. 
Thy ſenſual appetite,” —— 

But fay, ſhou'd heav'n 
Mix with ingredients bitter all the ſweets 
Of a precarious life, and interweave 


Prov. iii, latter part of verſe 3. 


With 


1.7 1 
With man's moſt chearful days, a ghaſtly train 
Of miſeries ;—ſay ſhall he then preſume 
To brave the fury of an angry God, 
Or murmur at his wiſe and juſt decrees ? 
* © Shall the thing form'd againſt the former raiſe 
His impious voice,—why haſt thou made me thus?“ 
Preſumptuous, and prophane !—PForbid it heav'n ! 
Forbid it, great Omnipotent ! that man, 
Proud reptile ! with preſumptuous plea, ſhould tax 
Thy Providence divine; thy ways arraign, 
Inſcrutable by mortal ken; or think 
Into thy deep deſigns, bleſt Infinite! 
To dive adventerous. O rather far 
With humble reſignation let him blefs 
The gracious hand that ſtrikes the blow, adore 
Thy judgments wiſe, unfathomably deep, 
And learn to“ keep the ſtatutes of his God!“ 
O let him not, with fruitleſs ſearch, preſume 
To wade beyond his depth; nor vainly pry 
Into thy myſteries, thou tremendous God, 
Incomprehenfible! More ſtudious far 
Himſelf to ſcan, let him with care explore 
The deep deſcent, and with impartial eye 
Survey the cloſe receſſes—of his heart. 
There he'll detect a wanton, gaudy train 
Of headſtrong paſſions, and unbridled luſts, 
Which, till temptation with her trumpet loud, 
(Charmingly fatal, and attractive ſound !) 
Beats up, and ſummons to the open field, 
Unheeded lurk ;—impatient of controul, 
They ruſh impetuous to the dreadful war, 


Rom. ix. latter part of the 20th verſe, 
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Engage, and plunder white-rob'd innocence 1 

Of all her charms:—ſo have we ſeen in ſkies 

Serene and calm, a putrid ſtagnant lake 

With ſmooth, undimpled ſurface filent ſtand, : 

Which to the fringed bank, and pendent Waun | 

A cryſtal mirror lends; but ruffled onde 
With Eolus' rude blaſts, the filth aſcends, 7 

Its late tranſparent brightneſs is obſcur'd, 

And the ſpectator in its native ſtate” 

Views it deform'd, Alas! and is then ſuch 

The heart of man, foul vice's ſeat, who there 
Her Pandemonium builds? And ſhall not heav iin 
Repay? Juſt heavin! ſhall ſhe not vindicate 
The ſanction of her laws? ſhall man tranſgreſs, -: . 
And God connive? Shall not th';Almighty Father 
Avenge the crimes of his rebellious ſons? one 
Happy if (ſo eſcaping) they reform, | 

Repent their miſdeeds foul, and ſuffer here, 

To bloom hereafter in perpetual bliſs! 

So ſhall affliction prove their nobleſt friend; 

So ſhall they learn more wiſdom in her. ſchoal, 

Than wit or pedantry cou'd ever boaſt —— 

Ponder, ye ſons of grief, ſuch truths as theſe! 

And know, tho' much ye ſuffer, yet -yollr: crimes - 
Deſerve far other puniſhment, and cal! Mori 
Aloud for deeper ſtrokes: know that pong God, crits ot! 
Like a phyſician tender,” and poſſeſs lll 
Of more than Eſculapian -1kill, preſcribes + | 

Theſe, tho' unwelcome, falutary draughts, | 

To quench your thirſt of guilty joys: ye bathe . 

In ſorrow's med'cinal ſtreams to cure your ills, 5 iu: 
And dive for pearls of the moſt precious worth ; — 
Ineſtimable gain !—well may ye learn, 
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From ſuch experienc'd -truths, to acquieſce 
With humble heart, ““ rejoice, give thanks, adore.” 


Th' Almighty - pours down pleaſures to adorn 

The preſent lunar ſcene ;: reſumes. them ſoon, 

And in their ſtead ſends real bleſſings, pains, 

To fit us for the next: Bleſt diſcipline, - 

Indulgently ſevere! and ſuch as oft 

The good man feels, —Strange truth | and as abſurd 

As ſtrange, the vaunting infidel replies; 

What? does th' Almighty, juſt and wiſe, thus play | 
With his moſt darling votaries ? thus deal 

With his peculiar fay'rite ſons? and moſt 

Afflict the penitent that loves him moſt? 

Yes, daring monſter! thy unerring God 

Of his high favour no diſtinguiſh'd mark 

Imprints, by bare permiſſion of thy guilt, 

Thy Syren pleaſures, and thy ſtinging joys, 

Thy falſe ambition, and thy mean parade: 

(Thrice happy! ſhould he change the ſcene, and break 

The bubbles of thy pomp) But often ſtrikes 

Where he moſt dearly loves, and ſtrengthens where 

He ſtrikes. The evils which a Lazarus feels 

Are moral goods; diſtinguiſh'd, ſhining proofs 

Of confidence ſupreme : ſifted by theſe, 

His pains corroborate his joys; and joy 

His truſt exalts; and truſt, in pains; delights 

Both heaven and himſelf :--So gloomy ſcenes, 

Not ſuch as conſtant ſhine, ' demand our praiſe; 

So are bleak, rugged winter's chilling blaſts - - | 

As needful as the ſmiling ſpring; and ſtormmmm — 

Of thunder, as ſoft Zephyr's whiſp'cing dN tion bin 
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Heav'n calls her faithful champions to the field 

Of dubious war; where care, grief, labour, pain, 

A group of potent warriors, entrench'd, 
Lay cloſe and' fruitleſs fiege ; whilſt they adorn'd 
In robes of goſpel-righteouſneſs, and arm'd 
All oer with bright etherial panoply, 
(But chiefly faith's impenetrable ſhield) | 
Their poſt undaunted keep, © fight the good fight ;” 
And nobly brave the fury of their foes; 
Till with great joy, and acclamations loud, 
Their glorious captain, God's Meſſiah, leads 
Them off triumphant :——Thro' mid heav'n they wing 
Their ſwift empyreal flight, into the courts + e 
Of laſting peace; where their [Jehovah ſits 
All thron'd in peerleſs blaze: applauded: high - 
There each ſhall reap his own victorious prize, 
(Tho' not all equal) in proportion due, 
And more than due to their deſerts; but each 
Excelling other as excell'd on earth ' Net 
In God: like, virtuous, and coeleſtial dieds; ; 
And all in ſongs of ſacred ſymphony 
To heav'n's immutable, eternal king 
Shall ſweetly join melodious part; . 
In palms, and with unfading laurels 8 Genome | 
O noble ſpur to victory below! 
O ample cauſe for reſignation mes 
To heav'n's reſiſtleſs will! to make us ceaſe - 
Complaining, and pronounce whatever God 
Ordains, is right; that juſt are all his 3 
And righteous his decrees on all his works. 
O pow'rful Chriſtian motive to adore 
Kind Providence} and teach pale grief to ſing 
In groans, —{weet hallelujahs to our God! 
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The chearing proſpect of an Aſter-ſtate, 
Extended far beyond the preſent ſcene, 

And by the keen, all- piercing eye alone 

Of bleſſed faith beheld, (no clearer truth) 

The nobleſt, and moſt ſov'reign med cine proves 
For tranſitory pains. An After-ſtate |— 

A ſecond life !l—ETERnNITY !——O thou 
Tremendous, vivifying ſound! Thou vaſt 
Unfathomable thought! In thee how ſunk 

The moſt exalted fallies of the ſoul ! 

Imagination's utmoſt ſtretch how loſt 

In thee !—Duration infinite !—when years 

As num'rous as the countleſs ſand; as ſwarms 

Of inſets dancing to the tuneful Spring; 

As ears of corn in Summer's waving fields; 

As blaſted leaves by Autumn's ſickning breath; 
This ſumleſs product added to the drops | 

Of rain that fleril Winter drown ;—when all 

Theſe circling ages are revolv'd; and theſe 

Still multiplied by thouſand, thouſands more; 
When death—when Time itſelf has run its courſe ;—— 
Thou ſtill ſhalt flouriſh in one conſtant bloom; 
And only be beginning—to begin.— 
Say then what art thou? Canſt thou tell me what ?— 
The good man's heaven, and the ſinner's hell. 

And Faith, Repentance, Heav'n-born Virtue, theſe,— 
Theſe are the keys tunlock thy golden gates. 
Here is ſure footing ; here is ſtrong ſupport ! 

| Theſe are the pillars that will never flinch! 

The ſick-man's moſt reviving cordials! 

And meagre famine's richeſt ſtore! Theſe are 

The ſongs that ſooth the throbbing pangs of life! 
The tweets that mallify its bitter draughts! 
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The balm that heals its deepeſt wounds! the ſtrength 
Of age, and ſuccour of diſtreſs! Yes, theſe 

Strike light in darkneſs; lighten pain in death; 

And pave the paths to everlaſting peace. 

Taſte, ye afflicted, ye deſponding |! taſte 

Theſe ſov'reign cures, for all your ills: lean ſtill 
On Heav'n, and truſt in the Supreme : By grace | 
Reſolve, © as ſtrictly bound, to acquieſce; 

*Gainſt all the rapid ſtreams of whirling Time 

Stand faſt; confide, and tremble to offend, 


Peruſe attentively, ye drooping hearts ! 
(And ftrive to imitate, while ye peruſe) 
That exemplary catalogue of ſaints, 
| And conſecrated martyrs; aptly drawn 
1 1 By that illuſtrious “ convert's pen, who ſhar'd 
=_ The welcome ſuff rings he deſcribes :—How calm! 
| How heav'nly meek! how patient! how reſign d 
| | To heav'n's juſt will! how confident! how bold! 
| Floating on ſorrow's higheſt tide ! ſerene 
Amid the ſtorms of a tempeſtuous age! 
In flames triumphant, and in death ſecure 
Among the reſt, like a diſtinguiſh'd ftar, 
Behold the once vindictive Phariſee, 
Th' impetuous Saul, in pious zeal enwrapp'd ! 
And hark! what manly, animating ſounds 
His faith unſhaken, and undaunted truſt 
In God inſpires :>+ Where is the threat'ning pow r, 
That can divide us from the love of Chriſt ? 
Can tribulation, anguiſh, or diſtreſs? 
Relentleſs rage, or famine's ghaſtly front ? 
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Can nakedneſs, or peril, or the ſword ? 

No! theſe are more than doubly vanquiſh'd focd, 
By the puiſſant and all-conqu' ring force 

Of a Redeemer's love.“ And thus again 


Th' enraptur'd faint, with energy divine; 
* © Troubled on ev'ry ſide, yet not diſtreſs d; 
Perplex'd, but not in a deſponding ſtate ; 

Expos'd to perſecution's ſcorpion-ſting, 

Yet not forlorn; caſt down, but not deſtroy' d. 


Now view the rock on which he founds his hopes 


+ © When this corporeal building is diſſolv'd, 
Then ſhall we enter an eternal houſe, 

A moſt reſplendent adamantine fabrick, 

And rear'd by hands not mortal, but divine. 
O happy they, who, like this fav'rite band, 
Exult in tortures, and triumphant fight 
Beneath their Saviour's banner, and their God's! 
Thrice happy they, whom Providence ordains 
To ſuch a glorious ſtrife; and who defy 
Satan's combin'd allies! who, rich in grace, 
Submiſlive to each heav'n-deſcending ſtroke, 
Recline their patient head; and like true heirs 
To an unfading and immortal crown, 

In all the deſp'rate changes of the world, 
Reſign to the Creator's will, adore, 

And bleſs his pow'r. 


Now raiſe a loftier theme f 
And from ſublime example ſtill aſpire 


To more ſublime: From men we ſprung to ſaints, 
And blefled martyrs; and from martyrs riſe 


1 2 Cor. iv. 8, 9. + 2 Cor, v. ts 
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"SW 1 
To God. O that Urania would inſpire 


An equal ſong | leſt ventrous I degrade 
The ſubject with my mule. Ye ſons of “ care, 


Grief, labour, pain!“ ye ſinking, ſpiritleſs ! 


Ye burthen'd with the num'rous loads of life ! 

Ye © weary, and ye heavy laden,” turn 

Your eyes to groaning Calvary.— There ſhine 

The nobleſt truths! There Conſolation glows 

In all her tender charms! Strong motives urge; 
And ſacred violence inflames the ſoul, 

And breathes ſweet reſignation and content. 
Behold th' accurs'd, the ignominious tree! 

The pillar that ſupports a ſinking world ! 

The nail that faſtens all our hopes! See there 

Th' illuſtrious ſufferer hang! Behold the hand 
That pours the healing balm of peace! the fide 
That bleeds for mortal wounds, —for you, - for me 
O the tranſcendant love of God to man! 

* «© Love no where to be found leſs than divine!” 
Juſtice and love combin'd ! Both reconcil'd ; 
Exalted both by the ſtupendous croſs —— 

Hail, ſon of God! Thou great Philanthropiſt ! 
Thou univerſal Saviour ; beſt of friends ! 

Thou miracle of pain, of joy, of bliſs! 

What heart but melts at ſuch a tragic ſcene? 

What heart but burns with heav'nly love? but glows 
With gratitude and adoration pure ? 

What heart fo flinty, but that foul revolt 

Original bewails ? that thus brought down 


From that bright Empyrean, where thou ſitt'ſt, 


Second to God, Thyſelf his only ſon, 


* Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, book iii. 
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To expiate man's offence, to bleed, to die;—— 
Then nature groan'd in ſympathy :—* *<* Behold 
The temple of the Living God now rent 

In twain! the earth convuls'd ! the ſtubborn eln 
Divide! the jaws of ſavage death relent, 

And from the grave's cold boſom pour her prey!“ — 
O unexampled mercy, grace, and love | 

(How can we dwell on ſuch a theme too long ?) 
O moſt ſtupendous ſpectacle of woe |— 

Of woe to God, to angels, and to men !— 
Here's ſuff ring innocence in all its charms ! 
Here's ſuff ring innocence to expiate guilt ! 

Behold that ſanguine ſtream ! (O miracle 

Indeed of mercy, grace, and love!) It flow'd 

To purify the fouleſt ſtains: he died 

The dead to fave ; — He died that man might live 
For ever. Bluſh at ſuch a tragedy ! 

Ye fretful, ye repining ſpirits! bluſh 

To ſee your nobleſt patron, and your friend, 

The well-beloved ſon of the Moſt High, 

Your bleſt Redeemer and your God, ſerene 
Amidſt a fad variety of pains. 

His ſteps from Bethl'em to that fatal + mount, 
Which ſaw the finiſh'd ſtroke, admiring trace 
And learn from ſuch a pattern to be calm; 

« To acquieſce, rejoice, give thanks, adore.” 


O ye co-heirs of pain with him that chaunts 
Theſe truly Chriſtian, tho' incondite lays! 
With heart-felt conſolation give your ears 
To theſe coeleſtial ſounds ;— 4 Bleſſed are they 


* Matt. xxvii. 51, 52. + Mount Calvary. t Matt. v. 4. 
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Who mourn ; for they ſhall real comfort find!“ 
And thus the fame exhilerating voice ;z— © 

e Bleſſed are ye who are revil'd, defam'd, 
And perſecuted falſely for my ſake ! 

Triumph, rejoice, and be exceeding glad! 

Great is your meed in heav'n ! for prophets thus 
Were ſtuck with perſecution's fland'rous darts.” 


Say then, does heav'n-directed een 
In all her ways, juſt, wiſe, and good, ordain 
That loathſome ſickneſs, with her rueful train 
Of maladies, convulſions, cholic pangs, 
Raging catarrhs, fevers, or racking rheums, 
The drowning dropſy, or th' inteſtine ſtone 
Acute, inceſſant qualms of heart-fick pain, 
Or wan conſumption with her feeble ftep, 5 
Attend our tott'ring clay ?: + Behold the drops, 
The purple drops of ſweat behold ! that ſtain'd 
That Dei-human form, when vilely ſtretch'd 
On agony's moſt tort'ring, wheel : like him, 
With meek ſubmiſſion, and undaunted truſt, 
That ſits faſt by the fide of faith, tis ours 
To cry; O Father! 4 Not my will, but thine 
Be done.” Does poverty, with viſage pale 
And thin, ſtalk round our ſolitary cell? =» 
And with her chilling ſtorms blaſt all the bloom 
Of life ?—View a Redeemer's humble ſtate; ; 
That menial form, that indigence divine 
$ © Whilſt foxes to their peaceful dens, and birds 
Into their neſts were ſlunk; The Sox or MAN, 
Creation's beſt, and univerſal Lord - 


Matt. v. II, 12. t Luke xxii. 44 4 Ib, xxii. 42. § Matt, viii. 20. 
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Found no retreat. Does defamation vile. 
Does ſlander, ſharper than the ſerpent's tooth, 
* Whoſe tongue out- venoms all the worms of Nile, 
Whoſe pois nous breath rides on the poſting winds, 
And ſearches every corner of the earth,, 
Eat out the heart of life? fair honour's name 
(That jewel of ineſtimable price) 
Glozing devour ?—Nay let us yet be calm; 
And to that amiable pattern point 
Of univerſal Good; ©& who: when revil'd, 
Reviled not again; who in the midſt 
Of ſuff rings, threaten'd not; but to a juſt, 
And moſt unerring Judge, referr'd his cauſe.” ——— 
Has that inſatiate, ſavage archer Death, 
Shot his invenom'd darts; relentleſs tore 
From our ſad boſom a moſt faithful friend. 
Some Jonathan, ſome dearer, better part ?— 
Is a Philander, or a Lucia gone? — 
Or is belov'd Narcifla now no more 
Sweet Reſignation ! let us ſtill invoke 
Thine heavenly aid; and in the tend'reſt flow 
Of grief, addreſs thy ſacred charms; addreſs 
That venerable name, thine Author great, 
Who, for a while, from where he dwells enthron'd 
In higheſt bliſs, deſcended to redeem . 
Man's mortal Bart deſcended from the breaſt 
Of his own Father dear; at whoſe right hand 
He now, exalted high, triumphant ſits 
O'er fin and death; there ready to receive 
His faithful elect ſons, again conjoin'd, 
* In amity's indiſſoluble chain,” 


® 1 Pet. ii. 23. 
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With 


There may we tune our rapt'rous ſongs of praiſe 


To part no more! where endleſs pleaſure dwells, 


1 1 


With their Philanders and their Lucias dear, | 
Whoſe mutual preſence will improve their — bliſs... 

May it be ours, thro” all the various ſcenes | or 
Of a tumultuous world, to lean on heaven 
For our ſupport! May it be ours to praiſe | 
With heart-felt gratitude th' ETERNAL G0 
May we, with ſuit ſincere, and fervent zeal, 
Addreſs, in ſuppliant form, the TRoNRE or Onnen! . 
Addreſs REDEEMING LovEI to heal the wounds 
That monſter fin has made; to ſooth the mind; 10 {nt 
To pour the balm of comfort on the | ſoul ; | 
T' enliven forrow's melancholy gloom ; _ 
And baniſh terrors from the tender breaſt, | 
By Theſe conducted, may we: ſtand fecure, e 
'Gainſt Vice's ſubtle, ſoothing, Syren ſmiles ; Wai Lit | 
With care avoid her tempting primroſe-paths ; - * 
And wed fair Virtue's never-fading charms — 
O may high heav'n's ſweet chorus chaunt, Amen! 

There, my aſſociates! may we join the choir, 
When this dull ſcene of life's. for ever nut. | 


-—- 


To Him who made us, Author of all life! 
There, in great triumph, may we meet again 


That knows no pain, and joys unbounded flow. 
There the ſad heart, that now. heaves many a figh, 
Shall ache no more ;—the ſympathizing tear 
Forget to flow : yes, there we "ſhall: defy 

The loudeſt roarings of life's boiſt'rous ſea, 

And be for ever, and for ever bleſt :— | 

When all our labours, and our cares ſhall ceaſe, 

And fin, and forrow ſhall diſturb no more. 


The END. 
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